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THE POTTER AND HIS CLAY.

Tis only common clay. with pebbles scat-
tered througlh,
Just commeon clay,
Unnoticed by the throng
something new
The lve-long day.
Put ‘neath the potter’s sklllful touch and
furnace blast
"Tis changed to vessel wondrous falr, un-
til at last
"Tis fit for
Or lncense

in scarch of

king to see,
lamp to be—

That ugly, common clay.
Thy e, O fellow-man, I8 only wvulgar
earth,

Just common clay,
Ey thee and others trodden down as with-
out worth
From day to day;
But God can meld It Into form go fair and
trus
That in His presence thou shalt stand,
created new,
Made fit thy King to gee,
And in His presence be—
Transformed and glorious elay.

FTis plan for thee |s falrer far than dream
of thine—
Just patient
His llkeness day by
by line,
In colors grand,

e patlent "neath His touch,
when fierce the hbhlast,
And soon the task will be complete, until

at last
He'll take these home,
Through all eternity
With those at His right hand.

stand
day He's tracing, Iline |

nor falint

to be

But ere that glorious day shall dawn, un-
dimmed by cloud,
Eternal day.
Bring thou, my child,
gome other clod,
Some other
For HIm to
vesge] ;.::".-rn1.

to Christ thy Lord

clay,

change from vulgar earth to

From which shall shine His likeneas falr,
and which shall stand,
Without one ugly line,
I re the King Divine |
I hat <téerna i
~enrge R, Varne in Chicago Stand-
ard
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TIII-I twor men, riding a little di~_~:-I
tance from the hopse, sut on
their horses and looked at one an- |
other.
“He went there, sure as fate,” said |
the elder man, with decision. |
*Iut she savs not,” =aid the yvoung- |

if she SAVS
Old _\]a}-'s

er, much perturbed. “An’

so It'll pay us to go slow.

nighty touchy.”

The sheriff ran his fingers grimly
through his long beard, and gazed
at the house in question. "f-.uul-g:-;
mighty innocent,” he sald reflectively.
“Nobody at home but the girl—her

there ironin'—duncks and chickens in
the vard—everything like it had been
just so for a year."

The young man, who chanced to
be deputy sheriff, smiled at his su-
perior with some embarrassment.

“Tell ye what,” he said blushing, “if
he's there 1 can get that girl to give

him up. I'm some acquainted with
her,”” he added. consciously. “I’'ve
took her to church once or twice

an’' onct on a hay-ride. You just go
off down the road and wait at that
sycamore tree at the fur side o’ the
clearin'. Bet you five dollars if the
man’'s there I'll bring him out.”

“See what it is to have a kind o'
sighed the sherifl.
always somethin® lackin’
whenever [ piped they
by a long sight.

wen."

way with women,"
“There was
in me, but
didn’t dance,
I'll wait for ye,

The sheriff rode as though
he had given up the guest, while Ben
Pringle, deputy of a week's standing
and intent on his first capture, went
back to the house he had quitted a
few minutes before. He was a hand-
some voung fellow, tall and alert.
There was something suggestive of
power in the very manner in which he
tossed the over a fence-post
and slapped the horse’s neck, making
that animal bound airily; and per-
haps the girl within was not alto-
gether unconscious of it.

She bent over the table sprinkling
more clothes and singing to herself.
The neck of her waist was turned
in, showing the round, white throat.
Her sleeves were rolled up above her
elbows, and such arms might have
set throbbing an older heart than
his. All the mass of her red-brown
hair was piled up on her head, but
there were alluring little eurls that

not

away

bridle

fluffed around her forehead and
strayed over her neck. The deputy
sheriff inwardly reminded himself

that he had come back in pursuit of
an e¢scaped prisoner: but when he
paused to think he was not quite too
sure. As for her, when she straight-
ened up at the sound of his step in
the door there was a daring light in
her eyes,

“Back already?"” she sald with a
laugh and a toss of her head.
“You'd better be out hunting for the
man that beat Sol Wiggins, it seems
to me.”

The deputy sheriff sat down de-
liberately. “I don't mind waitin’
awhile,” he said ecivilly. “We think
the man came this way, an’ havin’ a
kind o' friendship for—the family
you know—I couldn’t rest easy with
you here alone and the man loose in
the woods.”

His eyes were fixed on a closet deor
just beyond her. That was abso-
lutely the only place possible.

“So! You're worried about me!”
said the girl, flashing that light in
her eyes upon him. “Now, isn't that
kind of you—especially as father’s
in the field just ove_r yonder, and if I

Ske took up am iron from before
the fire and held it mear her glow-
ing cheek, looking at him the while.

“You seem to forget that other

|ing' ont a

| felt so flattered in my life.

| only take

r with

| ¢loset,” he

pie?" she repeated. “Oh, yes; yom
mean my mother, and Aunt Luoey,
and Cousin Jim. They are all in town
to-day, but perhaps they'll hurry back
heenuse they are worried.”

He felt that he was not making
much headway. The abrapt motion
he made tipped his chair down with
a erash.

“Youn know,"” said the girl, spread-
garment with elaborate
care and beginming te run the iron
over it with skillful haste. “I never
Here is
a criminal loose in the eountry—not
g0 very much of a criminal, either,
just the mmn that got into a fight
with Sol Wiggins, and laid Sol up
for a while—and here comes an officer
and stands guard over me, so that I
won't be harmed. Now, isn't that
beautiful? 1 suppose that's what
the country hires officers for—to
come and sit here and watch me
iron, and scare off eriminals.”

Her mockery set his face ablaze;
but he would not allow himself to be
ridiculed out of his purpose.

“I'd do more than that for you,”
he said. leaning his elbow on the
table and looking up at her.

“Wonld you?” she asked. *“I wish
vou knew how to iron. If you could
that off my hands now—
or perhaps you wouldn't mind split-
ting up a little wood there and mak-
ing a fire in the stove.”

Ben Pringle frowned. “I don't
kmow mnothin’ about that kind of
work,” he said, firmly; “but I know
how to ecatch up with people that's
hiding eriminals from the officers.”

She set the iron down before the
fire und perched herself on the edge
of the table. *“Are there people who
do such a thing as that?” she asked
“Mercy, what wicked peo-
ple they must be! When you catch
people at a thing like that, what do
Take them to jail?”
'em,” he said,

aAWwWe.

:.'nll do 1o thwm?
“We settle with
darkly,
“0Oh, how
with a
S0 many

she
TOW,

awful that sounds,™
shudder, “*And
eriminals to cateh and
settled with, hosw can
and bother me with my
ironing? Do humiry off now and te]l
Sheriff Barton he isn't hiding here.”

She slipped down from the table
and began ironing again, humming
the remainder of that little tune, as
though the discussion was qulte
finished as far as she was concerned,

“T'll look around a little first,” he
snid, rising with a darkened coun-
tenance. His eyves were fastened up-
on the door of the closet, and he drew
noear it.

said,
with
peopls to be
vou stay here

I'he girl stepped back toward ths
door and flung up her head like a
deer. The time for jesting was over,

“What are " she de-

manded
“I'm goin’

you going to de?

to see who's hid in that

thundered, extending a

hand.
But she was too quick for him, and
sprang te the closet door and stood

with her back agsinst it, her round,
yvoung arms laid out on either side.
Her blood was up, and her brown
eves flashed fire into his.

“Don’t dare to touch me!”™ she
cried, the red glow surging into her
face; and determined as he was, he
fell back discomfited.

“You've got somebody in there,”
he said, sternly, “an’ I'm going to see
is before T leave.”
yoen?" she said, smiling at him
tauntingly, as though she dared him
with all his height and strength. “All
right—come push me away and break
down the door!”

He stood and looked at her with
the kind of helplessness that strong
men feel in a clash of wills with
women. He could have crushed her
with one hand. He could have thrust
her aside as though she had been a
grat. Yet there she was, standing
up and defying him.

“I have to do it, Miss Bert,” he said,
falteringly. *“I hate to deo It mighti-
ly, but the law compels me to see in-
to that closet.”

“The law doesn't know anything
about it," she retorted, with all a
woman's nureason.

“*But it has to know,"” he said, al-
most suppliantly. “Just stand out
o' the way, Miss Bert, an' let
me look into that closet.”

She stood still, her pretty head up,

who it
“Are

oW,

her arms thrown back against the
wall.

“Do, now, Bert!™ he pleaded, des-
perataly. *“I hate to do it—if 1
wasn't compelled, the fellow conld
go hang for all of me. But 1 just
must see into that closet. I'lIl—I'1]
never forgive you if yonu make me
push you ocut o' the way."

The girl dropped her arms and
walked over to the window like an

offended princess.

“Open the door, then!™
haughtily; and with deep
ation, and something rising in his
throat and choking speech, he took
up a hatchet from the corner and
pried the door open.

The shelves w#hin were adorned
with boxes and cans and such gear
from floor to ceiling. The rest was
empty.

As he fell back discomfited the
girl burst into ringing laughter.
“Thank you for waiting so long”
she said, cheerfully. “It gave the
man a good chance to get across
Hollow Tree ford and
state. I gave him direetions early
this morning. I hope you have en-
joyed your stay. Come again, Mr.
Pringle.”

“What did you mean by makin’
me think he was hidden there?” he
demanded, furiously, unappeased by
the dancing broww eyes that looked
into his,

“I didn’t tell you that he was
there,” she said, innocently. “You
said he was there yourself.”

Ben Pringle flung himself out of the
house and uvpon his horse without a
backward glance. If he had looked
he would have seen the girl standing
in the door, skading her eyes with
her hand and waving something white
after him; but he could not look.
Down under the sycamore tree ven-

she eried,
humili-

into another

P

“You can eome out now,” she said;
and the man who had laid Sol Wig-
gins low came forth from his hiding
place.

“Taik about Delilah!™ he said,
gleefully, as he stretched his cramp-
ed limbs, “I'll bet you could give her
cards and spa—"

“I wouldn't talk about anything,"
she szaid, briefly. *“I'd strike out for
the lower ford, and try to get actoss
before tkey find the track again.”

And acting on her suggestion he
went; but bursts of laughter made
merry the solemn road down to the
lcwer ford.

Three weeks later Ben Pringle,
still in the depths of humiliation,
told Sheriff Barton all about it.

“I thought 1 ¥mew something about
women,” he salh, irritably, sitting
sidewise on hia horse; “but there
she was, ironin® away an’ chaffin'
me all that time, with him hid un-
der the ironin’ tabi®. She had a big
quilt spread over it to iron on, an’
there he was so clese I could 'a’
reached out an' caught "Mm from
where I was sittin’. Blame a woman,
that’s what T say!”

“Beats me,” said the elder man,
thoughtfully, “how easy it is for some
folks to be rome over by a woman.
Now, if I'd gone there, looks to me
like I'd "a’ seen into that little game.
There ought to be somethin' done
with that girl. She ought to be
taught a lesson."

“That’s what I thought,” said the
deputy, with a chastened spirit. “I
went there an’ talked to her serious-
ly—an’ we're goin' to be married
next month. You see it occurred to
me-__'l

“What!” ejaculated the sheriff.

“That there ain't a mob livin® could
get a prisoner away from that girl
if she didn't want to give "im up

The sheriff considered the ques-
tion thoughtfully.

“But Ned, if that ain’t so!" he ex-
with astonished con-
viction. “We'll just take ‘er into
partnership, Bem—ironin® table ang’
all!"—Woman's Home Companion.

claimed,

ORIENTAL SUAVITY. '

Where Truthfulness Is Regarded as
Secondnry to the Ability to Mak-

ing One's Self Agreeable.

The gentleman of the east feels
hound, out of politeness, to give one
the answer that will prove most
agreeable. An Engilish traveler, ac-
cording to Youth’s Companion, re-
ports from northern India the result
obtained from intelligent natives by
repeated inguiries,

“Ig it far to Gilgit

“Not so far, your highness.”

“One or two kos?”

“Yes, your highness.,”

“Isn’'t it three?”

“It may be, your highness.”

“Is that what it is?”

“It may be five or six, your highe
ness.”

“Then why did you say it was one
or two?"

“To please your highness.”

“Now, what is the real distance?”

“Whatever your highness pleases™

Here is another specimen. At a cer-
taim village the traveler inquired of
the proper official, the cutwal, as te

"

supplies. “Any eggs or milk?”
“Plenty, your highness.”
“Sheep?”

“Plenty, your highness,” and so on
through the Hst.

They were told there was plenty of
everything. 8o they ordered a lot
of tlillnqs to be brought, and rejoiced
in the idea of plenty—milk, eggs and
butter being occasionally scarce; but
nothing came. Then they finally sent
for the official again.

“Where are the eggs?”

“There are no eggs, may it please
your highness.”

“No eggs! Well, where's the milk?”

“May it please your highness, I can-
not find any milk.”

“Cannot find any milk? What do
you mean? Where are the cows?"

“There are not any cows, your
highness.”

“Then why did you say there were
plenty of supplies?”

“To please your highness.”™

Conld Not Pass the Examination.

A southerm woman speaks with
pride of the many years of faithful,
loving service rendered by her dusky
housekeeper. Not only Iis “Aund
Ca’line” valued for her executive abil-
ity, but her judgment is so wise in
most ecases that her mistress has
come to depend greatly upon her
opinion in certain matters.

“Do vou think James would be a
good man for us to take up into the
mountains with us this summer,
Aunt Ca'line?” she asked one day, re-
ferring to a handsome young darky
who had been for six weeks in her
employ.

Aunt Ca’line folded her arms and
assumed her most judicial aspect.
“Missy Kate,” she said, firmly, *I
done watch dat boy eber sence he
come hyar, an" I done test him.
When I tested him in de case ob de
spring bed, I foun' out dat when it
come to liftin’ dat boy was all take
hold an'’ mighty little raise, Missy
Kate, an” dats a pore sign ob char-
acter, in my opinions.”"—Youth's
Companion.

Am to Doctors® and Lawyers' Fees.

In conversaiton the other day sa
prominent lawyer remarked to a phy-
sician of repute that the Plant es-
tate, amounting to some $40,000,000,
would bring the lawyers about $1,-
000,000 in fees. The doctor asked the
lawyer: “Mr. F., suppose Mr. Plant
were dying. but there being a chance
of saving his life by a difficult opera-
tion, a surgeon should operate and
save Mr. Plant's life, would that sar
geon be justified in sending in a bill
for $100,0002”

The immediate answer was: “Cer-
tainly not.”

“Well,” asked Dr. M., “how is it that
the lawyers can charge such large
fees?”

“Because,” replied the advocate, “a
lawyer’s fees are fixed by the courts.”

And the celebrated physician,
whose office 'ﬁei of 'ta'n dulhm is
often
“You hwymm

of

“MA SAID YOU SHOULD GET OFF T HAT FENCE™
WHERE I8 SHE?Y

good offices of friends, persuaded her
to abandon for his own

A widow, whose hushand
the misfortune to be blind,

HUSBANDS NEVER SEE WIVES.

Cuatoms Among the Uneivilized That
Mave Had Their Prototypes in
Modern Days,

wans

to-do citizen of Leeds. She, however
rejected his addresses, and on his de-
manding a reason averred that she
could on no account permit him to ex
ercise a privilege that had not been en

Among certain African tribes hua-
bands are not permitted to look upon
their wives. They live in huts apart,
and only during the night are they al-
lowed to visit their brides. This cus- | joyed by her first choice—viz: that
tom, which ‘rll"t.’\‘nilé.‘ in the neighbor- | of looking upen her fuce. Her lover
hood of Timbuctoo, is equaled in sin- | fel] in with heyr bumor. and so obstinate
gularity by that in vogue at Futa, | did she prove when his wife that more
where wives never permit their hus- | than three months elapsed ere be
bands to see them unveiled until three | counld induce her to remove the thick
years have elapsed since their mar- | veil under which since iding
riage, says a London paper. she had hidden her features

In ancient Sparta the husband was | Towards the close of
able to seek the society of his | century there appea
stealth and under cover of | Bohemia. an impostor
be the case | Zoller, who. giving herself on

her we

the eighteenth

only red at Brunm, in
wife by

darkness, as

named Marias

seems to to be

among the Turkomans of the present | inspired. Invariably wore a veil whes
day, on whom, sometimesfor the space | among her followers f whom she

»f two years after marriage, a similar | had many—lest, as she pretended. the

taboo is laid, Cireassian women, al- | divine «ffulgence that streamed from
though they do not carry prudery to | her countenance should strike them
this extravagant excess, alwaysliveon | dead. A number believed her
the coolest terms with their husbands | tensions, among others a h
until tht.‘}' have become mothers. farmer, who went so far ir s I
Among civilized peoples eccentricity | as to ask her hand in marriags
has been known to afford analogous, Loath to forego a wealthy hushand
if solitary, examples; as in the casé | and at the same time unwilling *

confess to a gross imposture, she ad
vanced the faet th
husband, sooner or
splendor of her face.ande
;n'!’f-‘la m The n

of the wife of a Viennese doctor who,
having on the eve of theday originally
fixed for her marriage, been siricken
with smallpox, which completely de-
stroyed her good looks, became =&
bride only on condition that she might | as doubtless she intended, still
ever by day wear a thick veil. This | his snit, and, on her urging that
stipulation, however, she herself aft- | dare not
erwards rescinded. science,
A curious marriage was a few yvears | he might qualify for h 215 ba o
since celebrated in the Russian | Soon afterwards Zoller., now that her
prorin(‘v of Simbirsk. The bride, who, | ridiculous assumptions were in ne
by withdrawing herself entirely from | danger of exposure, espoused her
the world, had obtained a reputation | fatuous wooer, who to the day of his
for great sanetity, bestowed her hand | death believed that he had been provi
upon an ascetic of egnal fame. The ; dentially favored
couple had never previously seen each Corean Bachelors Wear Skirts.
other, nor did they when the priest

| A pecul ugtom is followed in re
had made them one; forafter the cere- | pmate Korea.

at he munst, as her

later behald the
nseq Ef‘!‘.'f_:
iserably an however
preass !
she

have murder ap her eon
deprived himself of sight that

her

iar ¢

where @ man is not per

mony, in which they took part blind- | mitted to attain the dignity of tr
folded, they separated, never to meet | cors until he has become a benedict
again. which, in accordance with Korea
Almost as singular was the wedding, | tradition, amounts to the same thineg
at which the bride wore a silk band- | g5 gaining a definite position i fo

kerchief wrapped loosely round her
face, that took place in the *50s in a
chureh in a northern district of Lon-

as the Korean youth is not permitte
to take
able to support her according to his

a wife unto himself until he §s

don. To save her parents from ruin | and her rank and to enable her to taks
she had consented to marry a rich | her proper position in society '!': e
man, whom she regarded with aver- | steady encroachment of western ideas
sion, on the stipulation that he should ‘ from Russia and Japan is bringing
never behold her when she had become | European garments with it, and this
his wife. After the ceremony she re- | curious custom is gradualiv | ming
turned to her parents' house, which, | & thing of the past.—Detroit Free

however, her husband, through the | Press.

The “Humane” Whipping Post

By JESSIE LLEWELLYN,

Daughter of Ex-Governor Lliewellyn, of Kansas.

HE Chicago Humane society, through Mr
Shorthall, has recommended a revival of the
whipping post. The “Humanity” of Mr. Shorthall,
like that of a great many inclined,”
to be for the protection of all animals except the

“charitably

human variety. The whipping post for men and
women and a heavv fine for those who inflict like

punishmeént on horses or dogs. It is the same discrimination in
degree that is manifested by the woman of ultra fashion for her pet
dog in preference to her children.

If a horse is vicious, a man will set about to tame it,
with firm and gentle methods. It is taught, (raised, coaxed and fe
Its vaiue exceeds that of the “docile plug” which “any woman can
drive” because the very viciousness indicates “spirit” and “go.” It
more study and care, towards greater helpfulness were bestowed upon
so-called vicious men and women, especially young ones, it would

usuay

-

The majority of 1he Srrians in New
York beloag to the Greek charch

This vear. for the St tlave, Sple
mas received from Harvard =0l be
received and sccepied lm place of ex-
amizations for admiaslog to The Ao
tan Society af Arrhitecta

R_\' order of k:n- VUivess 3 ""'-IL"’._»"‘
court-martial has sequitied a youlg
soldier who refused 1o knee! al oass
becanss he was a Protestant. The
sentence asked for by the prosecstion
was three years' pesal serviinde

be taken from the Philippines for the
Louisiana Purchase eapesitica to be
held in St Loais in 194 will becvine the
property of the University of Uinein
gati after the event. o condition 1hat
Prof. Guyer, of that fsstitation. s
sists in the work

The South Berwick, Me.  Coagrepa-

had hnd| Yokobhama. tssuing the Scr

sought in second marriage by a well-!

often be found that their faults were also on the result of over abun-|

dant vitality and misdirected ambition.
Crime is a disease, like insanity. It may be only an “attack”™
[t may be incurable; certainly brutality in kind is not the cure for it
It is fashionable nowadays to buy dog licenses, breed bench cats
and pay fortunes for horses that might support several families for a

year. ) _ ; '
A neatly gowned woman will trail her skirts over the dirty pave-

tional soviety has juat celebrated Ma
|twn hamdredth ansiversars Thiz: ™
the aldest parish in that section of 1be
state. The first chureh was WMalt 2
1702 by Rev. Jobha Wade. whe went
there from Brussawick e Jusne & of
that yvear the parish was formed

| known as the Parish of Unats s B
when the churel LTy L4
| Mr. Wade
pastor. In
organzation
base served
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NATURE'S OWN EUTHANASIA
Thamks e Mans SriemiiBe .
searcvhra thy PFeinfuinerass «f
Death f an Be Ly wided

-
aAte

. &
ns T L
== PrYa \
froe = .
the 1
s f¥ ¢ =~ i
curr the f of o«
te be alwnys } =L 3 == WL
eralive ra-' ] Pyt LA i .
and sometimes -l e
ings pre ede deat et than '
man s sy ntifik laa’s Saw-T oW -l a
::’- to olie f the & =t T "
balation of anaesths . .
acute suffering= mn e Mt ¥
avoided In the ocoures # :
shronie diseases it s weil hrowgy
that some form of anoadyoe, of which
several motable examples sxisl, can
almost always be utilised so as
avcid sesere suffering o —
should be & martyr to pain whoe cas

ment to berate a cart driver for the under-fed appearance oi his |

horse: she seldom, if ever, pauses to notice that the driver is underfed.

If it were “the thing” to lavish as much care on abandoned chil-
dren as is given to these dogs, vats and horses, there would be less
need for the “humane” whipping post.

CHARITY AS A FAD, HUMANITY ON A SALARY AND
PHILANTHROPY THAT SYMPATHETICALLY STOPS WITH
THE MONKEY FAMILY are current evils, for the suppression of
which, ingenuous persons might bend their energies to better effect

than in advocating such brutality as the public whipping post.
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